FIRST  ENTRY
say?'  CI quite agree/ answers the good man, much
too overcome to say more.
Now, in peace time, I and the rest of us would
have been very upset indeed at having to shoot a
colleague, comrade, call him what you will, at dawn
on the morrow. We would not, in ordinary circum-
stances, have slept. Now the men don't like it but
they have to put up with it. They face their ordeal
magnificently. I supervise the preliminary arrange-
ments myself We put the prisoner in a comfortable
warm place. A few yards away we drive in a posts
in a back garden, such as exists with any villa resi-
dence. I send for a certain junior officer and show
him all. 'You will be in charge of the firing party/
I say, 'the men will be cold, nervous and excited,
they may miss their mark. You are to have your
revolver ready, loaded and cocked; if the medical
officer tells you life is not extinct you are to walk up
to the victim, place the muzzle of the revolver to
his heart and press the trigger. Do you understand?*
'Yes Sir/ came the quick reply. 'Right/ I add,
'dine with me at my mess to-night.' I want to keep
this young fellow engaged under my own super-
vision until late at night, so as to minimise the chance
of his flying to the bottle for support. As for Crocker,
he leaves this earth, in so far as knowing anything
of his surroundings is concerned, by midnight, for
I arrange that enough spirituous liquor is left
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